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Keep Me Safe 


Author's Notes: 

A new story everyone. :) I've been working on this for a few days, and decided to upload it tonight :) I'm sorry 
| haven't updated Eternally Yours yet :( lm still trying to figure out how the next chapter will go, but | 
promise it will be updated soon | won't give up on it! :) | also feel a bit sad, that the Mayhem fics | have been 
following haven't been updated for a while.. :( One was recently updated yesterday, which | was happy about! :) 
I'm hoping that the others will be updated soon too :) Anyways, | hope that everyone enjoys this :) 


Rain poured down from the dark clouds in the sky. It was still very cold, even though it was spring. Oystein 
walked up onto the porch, getting the keys out of his pocket. He sighed to himself. Just earlier today, him and 
Per had a terrible argument. They were screaming at each other. Oystein ended up hitting Per a few times, 


leaving some bruises on him. He remembered the last words he had said to him. 


| hate you. You're worthless, pathetic, and disgusting. When you cut yourself again, make sure to cut deep. | 
hope you die, Per.” 


He remembered seeing the tears, that dared to fall down the Swede's face, after he had said that. Per pushing 


past him, slamming the door shut behind him, and running towards the woods. Oystein hoped that he wasn't in 


the woods now, especially since it was raining, and thundering outside. He didn't want Per to get sick, didn't want 


him to get hurt if he was still out there. 


After seeing the look of hurt on his face, Oystein instantly regretted saying those words. He didn't mean it. He 
didn't know why he had said it. He was stressed out because Mayhem wasn't doing so good, how they weren't 
making enough money to buy food, and pay for bills in the house. The stress of the whole situation was getting 
to him, and he had taken out his anger on Per. He knew that he didn't need to make him feel any worse than 
what he already was, but he still ended up hurting him. 


Instead of going after him, and apologizing, Oystein left the house also. He went to a bar, to drink away his 
sorrows, to think about everything that had been going on between the both of them. They used to be such 


good friends, heck, they could even be much more closer than what they were before. 


Per was in love with Oystein It all started out with a simple crush, ever since he first met him. Over time, it 
turned into more than that. He would always want to spend time with him, be close to him in pictures, and 
whatnot. Oystein somehow found out about Per being in love with him. He had a chance to be with his vocalist. 
He had to admit to himself, that Per was quite attractive, and he had developed feelings for him also. But he 
screwed up. He was afraid of what other people would think He was also afraid of getting hurt. 


Though for the past year, he had been the one hurting Per. He had really fucked up. He wanted to make it up 
to him, but he didn't know how. He didn't know if Per could ever forgive him. He decided that tonight, he would 
tell him how he really felt about him, and he hoped that Per would accept his love. 


He walked inside the house. All of the lights were off. He went to go flip a switch, but nothing happened. The 


lights didn't come on. "Shit..the power must have went out" 


He went into the kitchen, to go find a flashlight. Once he had found one, he turned it on, and started heading 


upstairs toward Per's room. 


He saw that the door was cracked open a bit. He pushed it open, walking inside. "Per.are you in here?" He called 


out, hoping for an answer. "Per, if you're in here please answer me." 
There was no answer. He couldn't see if he was in here or not because it was so dark. He was about to turn 
around and leave, and try outside, but then he heard some whimpering. He looked around the room, to see 


where the whimpering sounds were coming from. 


They were coming from underneath the desk. He shined the flashlight there, seeing Per sitting on the floor. His 


knees were curled up to his chest, his hands were placed over his ears, and he was shivering. 
Oystein leaned down before him, placing a hand on his back. "Per, what's wrong? Are you okay?" 


"Go away..| don't want you to see me like this..." 


"Per, please talk to me." 


Per looked up at him. "Why? So you can start screaming at me again? Tell me all those things you said about 


me, and to go kill myself again?" 


Oystein shook his head. "No, I'm not going to. Per.J-l want you to know that | am sorry. | regret everything 
that | had ever done to you. The stress has been getting to me for a while now. | never meant to hurt you, to 
say all those things." He lifted his face up, kissing away his tears "I don't deserve your forgiveness. | fucked up 
any chances of ever being with you. | love you Per. You mean a whole lot to me, more than you'll ever know. | 
want to show you how much | love you, how much you mean to me.! want you To know that you are 


beautiful. You're not ugly, you're not worthless. You're more than all of those things.” 
'0-Oystein.h-how come..you never told me this before?" 


"| was afraid Per. | didn't want anyone to hate me. | didn't want to get hurt. So | pushed you away. But in doing 
that | only ended up hurting you instead. | hope you can forgive me." 


Per wrapped his arms around his neck, bringing his hands up to his hair. He laid his forehead against his. "Of 
course | do. | forgive you. | love you too, Oystein. You have no idea how long | have waited for you to say 
those words. | have almost given up hope. Thank you." He kissed Oystein softly. Oystein kissed him back, pulling 
Per close to him. He wrapped his arms around his waist, picking him up from the floor. The kiss broke when 
another clap of thunder was heard from outside. Per flinched, letting out a shriek. He buried his face into 


Oystein's chest, whimpering even more. 
"You're..afraid of thunder?" 
"Y-yes..please don't laugh." 


"Its okay. l'm not going to laugh. | just think its weird that you're afraid of thunder and lighting." He kissed Per's 
y going g y gn'ing 


forehead. "Don't worry, you dont need to be afraid anymore. l'm here for you." 

"Oystein, can you take me to your room? Please? | rather sleep in yours, than in mine." 

"Of course." He carried Per over to his room. He laid him down on the bed, getting in with him. He pulled the 
blanket up to them, so that they would both be warm. Per snuggled close to him, laying his head down on his 
chest. 

"Please don't ever leave me, Oystein. Stay with me, forever. Keep me safe." 

"| will, | promise." He grabbed one of Per's arms. There were deep red, fresh gashes on it. He brought it to his 


mouth, laying sweet, gentle kisses on it. He looked deep into Per's eyes, seeing the spark in them again. He 


kissed him once more. He laid his head on top of Pers, closing his eyes. 


The rain poured down even harder, and the thunder was still heard from outside. But no harm would come to 


either of them tonight. Oystein would keep Per safe. They would each be safe in each others arms. 


